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[ONE PENNY. 


GENTLEMEN NO a SINGLE 


Le can’t say I quite understand all about these things just yet, but the other day I'went again to the House to see poor Pa more the Address in reply to 
the Queen’s Speech. Poor Pa’s appearance, until some member pulled him over by his coat-tails, was excessively dignified.” 


MORE MUZZLEDOOM. 


The poor Bure-wows having had a pretty live’y time of it lately, tt has occurred lo the ‘* Colossal Intellect” that th: Cuts’ (urn might come next, 
and, with all vespect, gives the sujgesticn GRATIS Co the Authorities at Scotland Yard, 


g. 4 
a) No I'm engaged for this one ; ea is seiaeenes aa as e as s ‘ 
(Poor little Snobley subsides, 1, Heart-rending scene at the hour of feeding. 2, Abortive efforts on the part of Aunt Geeser's Op Tou. 3. On Eyual Terms—‘ Don't you try to bully me 
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EXTRACT FROM Too1st8'8 CORKESPON DEN R 


A CRUEL LIE. 


A curious advertisement areeret in the Daily Advertiser 
on the 6th of Janusry, 1753. It ran thus :— 


Wasreas Flizabeth Canning went from her friende, between 
Houndsditen and Bishopsgate Street, on Monday lest, the 
1st inet, between nice and ten oclock Whccver can give any 
account where she is shall have two guineas reward, to be paid by 
Mrs, Canning, @ Sa of Aldermanbury Postern; which will be « 
great satisfaction to her mother. She is fresh coloured. pitted with 
the small-pox, has a high foreheal light eyebrows, is about five feet 
high, eighteea years cf age, well set, had on @ masquerade oo stuf 
gown, 8 black ieoat, a white chip bat bound round with green, & 
white apron and havdkerchief, bine stockings, and leather shoes. 

Nore. —1t is supposed she was forcibly taken away by sme evil- 
disposed perron, as she was heard to shrick out in a hackrey coach in 
Bishorsgate Street. If the «:achman remembers anything of the 
affair hy giving an account as above, he shall be handsomely rewarded 
for his trouble. 

Elizabeth was first missing on the Jst of January, and on the 
29th returned home ia a most miserable condition, and gave an 
account of what had happened. She said that about ten o'clock 
on New Year's Day she had been suddenly seized on by two 
ruffians in Moorfields, then a lonely place, and robbed of half a 
guinea and three shillings, ber gown. ber hat, and ber apron. 
Th t then they had gagged, bound, and stuaved her, that she 
had lost consciousness, and only recovered it some hours after- 
wards when being dragged in the mire along the Enfield Road. 
 Apprehensive of ill-usage, or even death, should she try to 


! call for help,” sho allowed herself to ba dragged on until they 
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reached a ‘lonely house” by the roadside, into which she was carried. 
Here an old woman "' promised her fine clothes if she would cast off 
virtue,” which she * utterly refused to comply with.” On this the 
old woman “ seized a knife” and cut off her stays, and one of the men 
snatched her cap. She was then forced u into a room like a 
hay-loft, ‘little, dark, and squere,” and destitute of furniture, but on 
the floor there stood a broken-mouthed pitcher full of water and some 
acattered pieces of bread, in all amounting to about the —— con- 
tained in s quertern loaf, Here she remained a prisoner twenty-seven 
days, without any other sustenance than the bread and water — a 
penny mince-pie, which she had bought on the night she was at ed, 
During all - time no one perio the ne = ening? es 
length escaped jumping out of window, and, without stopping any- 
where on the ey ae back to her mother in about six hours or 80. 
But where was this place where these strange things had happened ? 
She knew it was somewhere on the Hertford Road, she said, because 
she seen a coachman on the way who used to carry her former 
mistress to Hertford. Upon this one of the crowd who flocked to ber 
mother’s to hear the wonderful story exclaimed, ‘‘It must be Mother 
Wells’s at Enfield Wash, a house of very ill repute.” Yes, that must 
have been it, for Elizabeth had heard the name Wills or Wells mea- 
Takes to’ Wells's houso, the girl sdentifed an old gipsy woman 
en to "a house, jen! an 0! i. 
Mary Squires, as the one who had assaulted her, and Lucy Squires, her 
— , and Vertue Hall, Mrs. Wells's servant, as the women who had 
by while it was done, Against George Squires, the gipsy'’s son, 

she leno first, but he and Mother Wells were taken into 


manner deacribed. 

A low spouting fellow in Newport Market, one Henly, who in our days 
might have beena Pall Mali Stead, took up the for ‘‘ Injured 
Innocence, and learned Justice Fielding, as over zealous bishops =~ 
do nowadays, rushed madly into print and asserted authoritatively 
Elizabeth, who might nowadays have done for a Rebecca Jarrett, ‘' was 

honest, innocent, a mg irl, and the most unhappy and most 
beings.” In Sat, the world went mad over what 
lle a worthless had told to account 


were lor Z 

At this point Vertue Hall ee touched, end she confessed 
that what she had said in Then 
came a chi 

“To what 


carried 
Tia suey bei ta plan wold 
more 
tee Be 


And they had not quite decided whilst the preas 
ud Next week §— Well, there /) 


waited. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
*,° Owing Ladoy Lnciogrmsttenterdle poh tprent i 


rel —— h 
Goey member of “THE Famty, 
Tsgxan (San Antonio, —Fusny that the -mark om your 
condocets\ Manchester * Troidn cid tone—Chommecurs d 
PLANTA TOMPEIN 


In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. Snrxrns. 
“Tus Sirorgnigs,” 99 SHos Lane, Figer Sraeer, Lonpon, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 


Ww. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each, 


£1:1:0— 
And the “BLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” twill be given for the worst 


HAT FOR A. SLOPER, M.P. 


the Sloper 
Eminent, who is co-opcratiag in 
lanners, to address clistinctly :— 


» 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E C. 
©,° The List will close this day, SatuRDAY, JaNuaRy 23aD. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 

AccorDING to every known authority on the subject, ancient or 

the hare is always described as ‘‘ timid” (Horace and Virgil, no 

mean authorities, employ the adjective ‘‘timida”), but surely this must 
be quite wrong, , as it is well kaown, a hare always dies game. 


e 
It is a well-known fact that when a man takes more liquor than is 
good for him he is often capable of committing all sorts of extrava- 
; did you ever hear that when a man gets drunk he becomes 
persuasion? Well, he does so, because, don’t you 
see? he becomes in-Hebrew-ated / 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss . 
No. 01.—'The Fancy me fowallaraas 


Another of the Hon. Billy's mashes, 


| A SOVEREIGN REMEDY. 
money to pay the brokers out 


PENNY READINGS INDISPENSABLES. 
The Quartette bass, (2) baritone, (3) tenor, (4 
me chee me, (3) pad alto, though you 


“T never taste a drop.” 


ik it, wou! 


Sketch of A. Siorer, M.P., doing deeds of daring. 


Herr Dabbler drawing a king to get the 
with. 


(Saturday, January 23, 1886. 


SHooTING THE Moon.—This astronomical feat is not to be performed 
without great caution and some preparation. The most Lavra 
time to undertake it is on a dark night, when the lum! in question 
is not visible to the naked The apparatus consists of two or four 


tached to springs, and su; 
; The services of a horse, o 
'. ve t pi 
ch should be. th 


No, "tis not what thou call'st a beart, 
That's no comequence, believe me ; 


"Tis something from a dearer 

Lacking anh Tl never leave thie: 
"Tis not a lock of hair, for such 

False hair really ill could s it; 
Besides, though looking nice, l’d mach— 

Far much—rather you would wear it. 


No, "tis not any book I've sen’ 

Nor bets of gloves at tennis dire ; 
Dost thou forget the bcd I’ve len’ 

And sixpence, settling cabby’s bire / 


* 

A GBNTLEMAN the other day, that it was a most wonderfal cir. 
cumstance, but that he knew at that moment at least a hundred persons 
who were ‘living from hand to mouth.” What is thera wonderfal in 
that, we should like to know? Why, there are at the present time, in 

three millions of le who are living, not only ‘' from 
hand to mouth,” but from head ¢» ded! 


Tus Excgrtion To TBE RvuLB.—The Canadians have a way of 
measuring a tree which is said to be infallible. You walk from the 
tree, at it from time to time between your knees. When you 
are able to see the top in this way, your distance from the tree equals 
ite height. If the individual who wants to measure the tree cannot 
look between his knees to save his life, he naturally suffers the penalty 


of ** greatness.” oe 
* 


ag yk 


* 
PUTTING IT ON.—Sporting men are, it is well known, a little addicted, 
as aclaes, to a profase use of jewellery. But the most extraordinary 
instance of extravagance in this line is that of a certain noble sports- 
man, who is reported to fasten his collar with a racing stud. 


e 
I oncs knew a musical awateur of whom some evil spirit took 
and he bought a trombone. The thing is scarcely credible, 
in his lodgings, and get 
ear The landlady, however, had much 
a ee live under the same 
le is dead now, w (not of the trombone), and daisies 
grow over his grave, so rs forgive him; but that accursed bit of brass 
atill snorts brays, though, thank heaven ! it is only at a music-hall. 
* 


A WELL-KNOWN , devoted to the interests of the fair sex, 
tells its readers during the cold weather that they should keep their 
mouths shut. Is not a little unreasonable? Perhaps the contem- 
porary will explain how it is to be done—especially when a fellow- 
sufferer goes by with a new bonnet on. 

* 

AT a women’s congress meeting it was carried mem. cow. that the 
female of the human species is not inferior to the male. On the 
question of divorce, both the single and the married ladies de:lared 
themselves in favour of that process place ‘‘ the moment husband 
and wife were agreed.” This seems a little odd, for when husband and 
wife are agreed, there can be no need for separation. The pity is, that 
they are agreed ao seldom. ° 
Ou! print not his name, let him keep in the shade, 
Till, old and unbonour'd, his brain bas decayed ; 

Keep him silent and dark, lest his books should be read, 
the chance of success will pass over his head. 
Bat the still writes, th 
mpg Seek. thcuch eve teats they ll, 
; now y ro! 
plause, beyond critics’ control. 


h we won't let him reap ; 


e 
AN eminent of hic fame, has just completed an 
invention for Berto fall poco ps aed tro Phos kn it is are that 
the heat of rays from the most distant stars can be accurately ascertained 
by it. The inventor calculates that it would require a Fahrenheit 
ometer fifteen miles in height todo the same work, and it would 
also undoubtedly require a man miles high to read the Fahrenheit 

thermometer when it was made. 4 « 
* 


With to the weather asa subject upon which to make jokes 
that shall be printed in eight days time or so, the weather may very 
Oey oe Sees met te ne 8 aes en ee {orca 
was warm, y there shall be a snowstorm after to-morrow 
ers cael tebe ote tes some kind of settled climate, only it got 
to be all different, and then it was changed. 

*@ 


* 
Tux last thing out in fashionable frivolities is the language of the halr. 
A certain arrangement of t' 


chevelurc means one thing, and a different 
arrangement another thing ; so tbat by these means ‘‘a message may be 
conveyed to a favoured one across a crowded ball-room without a word 
beiog uttered.” By the favoured one is meant, of the fair one’s 
distant worshipper, so that while she is herself significantly hirsute, she 
is aleo encouraging his suit. But it seems after all much ado about 
a oe 
e 
We are indebted to a friend of ALLY’s for a suggestion which, if 
carried out, would bring comfort to many of us. It is an adaptation of 
clockwork to the phonograph, so that at a fixed hour it may shout out 
any sentence ached —_ has her ae ho . . e machine 
will rouse Py acry o! ‘ake up!” and it might even 
be arranged to call out to tiresoms visiters to ‘Biles wp and get out 1” 
Science has taken mighty strides of late years, and this is quite evidently 
one in the right direction. oe 
* 


Tax dress reformers are at it again. There is, it is asserted, in forma- 
tion, a ‘School of Beauty,” in which the members, male and female, 
dge themselves to do all they can to make themselves good-looking 
‘by natural means.” Prizes will be given to those | who can 
move with ease and grace, and so afford evidence of the free use of 
their limbs; whilst it will be a leading rule of the 'School” that 
though stays may be used ‘'as a means of support,” they shall not be 
deemed essential as an accessory to beauty. This determines the ques- 
tion. While the present fashion in female costume remains, it is 
to predict that any crusade against stays will speedily come to a full 
stop. oe 
Mors DisiLLusionMEenT.—A scientific person has been making 4 
chemical analysis of tears. ‘'A tear,” says he, ‘is merely a chemical 
combination of oxygen, hydrogen, azote, and other chemical bodies too 
numerous to mention. e savant above mentioned, to be certain that 
his experiment was performed on a genuine tear, obtained one from the 
eye of a brother professor. He might as well have a crocodile’s. 
‘he article was not genuine, and the scientific person had better try 
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—— 


eather I can't 


TOOTSIE WEATHER-BEATEN. 


How on earth other Well-Regulated Giris have got on this awful 


It is reall: <a 
ay the snow hes been a 


f the W. C Region: 


flirty bebaviour 
he eyes of an 


See ee earn beet aa 
lor, In ces, ws what may have 
au | ogra promt onl meray eet peter 


to 


like er larks for the boys and girls, but, of course, I can't say for 
cutaia,” But te oF a vaste Lon volte 


the hideous m' 
made the ‘centre of civilization” rather a 


haps, I ought to say, a t deal too and sli 
ity deste, can you hallows ta Bob's suggestion, J have 


tips token off! 
That shews what we have come too. 


time of tt since the snow fell. 
Dook has been selected as a sort of extra-special 
boys to throw snow balls at. 


A Spill for Bob and Tootsie. 
the non-psyment of rent on the Dook’s estates 


Supposing 
his travelling on foot, and dining 
et PN oe 
r ; as 
badly, says—mere lope? ‘ 


on 
subjected to 


for the 


a 
ve OF, 
- Pe 

my brass 


As well as I can make out, the poor, dear Dook Snook has had a bad 
SS ee on 


necessitates 

or Abernethies, unless 
fawlese roftisnism and 
Pa, who has caught it too, rather 


Poor Billy, too, has been a sufferer on a street slide, and he says, it 
wasn’t the bamp itself, though that was bad en , that hurt him 
moat, but the jeers of the janior atreet rabbble, when he fell and 
when he got up and rabbed himself. 

s s s * s 

A terrible accident has just taken oy he oy am not dead 
but I’m quite sufficiently abaken ; and Bob bas espotlt hie hat, which all 
comes through Bob imagining he could drive a cart, Out I flew 


cage t have lost my life 


like a harlequin t! ha shop window, and if it hadn't been for the 
lard cogs T wight bare lite. 


The Pelted Dook. 


Ole Brer Rabbit, 
Blobbs, and some others, rushed out of Romano's an 
here; I didn't recover till after lunch. 


the Shifter, the Pote, the Talepitcher, G 


carried me 


abbins, 
back 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE WALTZ OF THE SEASON!!: 


——i 
Played at Balls, Played at Theatres, Played in all the Pantomimes. 
Played at Concerts, Played at Music Halle, Played at Public 
Dinners. Played by the Military Bands. Played everywhere. 


ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 


Composed by Charles Godfrey, 
BANDMASTER OF THE ROYAL HORSE GUARDS, 
GIVEN AWAY WITH 


“ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS,” 
TWOPENCE; Post-free, 3d. 
OF ALL NEWSAGENTS, AT ALL RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS, AND AT 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, LONDON, E.C. 


THE STARCHERS IN PARIS, 


Mr. Starcaeer is the most ctable man I ever knew. His tie is 
whiter than anybody else's tie, his back is stiffer than anybody else's 
back. He breathes sniffily, as if under protest, when in the soclet; 
of the worldly, and is seen to most advantage when taking the 
at the Stiff and Starcher Penny Readings. 

Madagall sermrry: Me. Starcher, the week before last, with the idca of 
going to Paris it is impossible tc say, but he undoubtedly proposed the 
excursion to his very much better haif (she is as fat ibe ees. tgroim 
and at Gomme Gas meme the twins (Barbara and Ann) sho: 
accompany 

Mrs, Starcher was delighted, and wheezed her pleasure gratefully to 
her lord and master, of whom she stood in no little awe, while the 
twins danced a pas de deux at the of the coi dissipation. 

With no more trouble than falls to the share of the eminently 
respectable (for reqpestshiiiy gmareiy makes a mess of its | or 
loses its tickets when travelling), the Starchers landed on the 
coast and proceeded to Paris, arriving at the station at a very early 


oi rk aa — ag ie stey here with ed —_ 
ai 1 luggage while make necessary arrangements for a 
week's sojourn in the Frk capital, + * 7 * * * 
a has been gone more than an hour, and should soon be 

ck now. 

8 30 a.m.—This is wearyii Barbara, my love, take the corner 
of the bonnet-box aie [ke riba 7 : 

10 a.m —Look, Ann, and see if there is another sandwich in the 


Poon, —Barbers and Ann, you take care of the luggage while I look 
at Parry from the top of the railway steps. 


ate 
1.30 p.m.—I hope nothing’s to him. 
2.45 Pat would aa tant if a gy gs 
Fo see my word, this is too bad. 1 wish I'd 
" Pr 
is the Seed, bet teat LAG Coreen 
7.45 p.m.—There’s a tan at 11, they say. “rl only had the 


tickets I'd go home. 
9 p.m.—Starcher’s a BRUTB! 


to him. 
never left 


10 p.m.—I wish I was dead. 
10.55 p.m.—He comes! What does he say? Why is his speech 
slightly erent?—why does he laugh unmeapingly? He says he 


bs a ene the accent! He says also we must return by the 
ne: 

11.5. p»m.—We're off! All that I and the twins have seen of Parry 
has been from the top of the station steps—and—oh, mercy! What 18 
the matter with Starcher? Why is his necktie crumpled and dirty? 
Whrre is his watch? « : * * * e * * 

** Parish ish awful erg; my dear—not fit for ladiesh—terrible place, 
Watch? Idunno, But they call their pawnshops Mounts of Piety.” 


ee 


TAKING THE OLD HEN’S MEASURE, 


One of the ancient philosophers, doubtless incumbered with a rapidly 
increasing family of tavealls philosophers, has left it on record that the 
a can ask the wisest man more questions in five minutes 

nm he can answer in a lifetime. That the observations of children on 
common incidents of life are frequently of the same puzzling character, 
is a fact which will commend itself to a large proportion of the reading 


ublic, 

r Mra, Tidybody resided in the suburbs, with a flock of young Tidy- 
bodies, whom she kept in apple-pie order while Tidybody pere went to 
the City to do the proverbia! bread-winning. 

Mrs, Tidybody had brought from the country home in Blankshire, 
whence she was wooed and won, a taste for poultry and pigs; but the 
exigencies of a genteel neighbourhood precluding an indulgence in pork, 
she was obliged to restrict her fancy to the feathered tribe, of which a 


large number—Bantams, Dorkings, Brahmas, S anish, e¢ hoc genus 
especial patronage 


omnes—were located in the back garden, under 
of Mre. Tidybody herself. 

It is true that these poultry were a delusion and a snare, They ate 
about twice as much money every week as they would have sold for in 
the open market ; but as de ge bought the barley, and the eggs all 
went to Mra, Tidybody’s credit, the balance-she:t was unimpea le, 
And woe betide the youthful Tidybody who worried those hens or 
chivvied those chickens, or obtained unauthorized possession of their 
*' Mama,” said little Mies Gassie, one morning, after Mr. Tidybody 
had started for the city (and having missed his train, as usual, was at 
that moment swearing as hard as he could in the station pet por erg 
waiting for the next)—‘‘ Mamma, may Freddie and I go and co! the 
eggs this morning?” 

ussie was six years of age, and Freddie was four. 

“ Are you sure you won't break them, dear, if I say yes?” 

** Quite sure, mamma. : 

‘* Weil, then, my dear, you may go, but mind youu——” 

Bat Gussie and Freddie had not waited for instructions, and were 
racing down the garden as hard as they could, each anxious to be first 
at the fowl-house. 

Whether there was a dearth of ong? that morning, or whether some- 
body had been to the nests already, does not appear, but presently little 


PROPHECY FOR 1886. 


21:1:0 and the "SLOPER mivbe tg OF MERIT” has been 


G. A. MORRISON, 8 Church Street, Brighton. 
for the nt probotle prophecy for 1586, contained in the verse printed 
hereunder, 


1886. 
“* Never Prophecy wnless you are certain.” —ARTEMUS WARD, 
Bawrgs will still be born, and babies still will cry, ; 
And pigs will still be most ‘unlikely birds to fly,’ 
The sun will daily rise, and nightly gotobed, 
* Through "96 and for all time ‘A. SLOPER” sill be read, 
* The Most Probable Prophecy will be found in the last line of the verse. 
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MARRIED WOMAN’S PROPERTY 


— = 


SHE was she was lovely, and there could be no doubt abou 
‘hak: tes bad nigh pt — 


Edward was a good young fellow. He had a warm heart. He hada 
He had joined the Blue Ribbon Army. 


strong f proper 
Ho was once 


think that 
London is a 
city which 


many 
fine buildings, 
but there is 
not the same 
uniformity of 


as 
is in Paris.” 
* * * 
Now, Ed- 
ward loved 
Arabella, who 
ioted, on 
as 
have said be- 
fore. Edward 
was rich and 
— He had said to Arabella, ‘' Bella, , I love you.” 
orth g Wiehe Edward; you are’a weak little creature ; 
but I think I'll you 
over his left shoulder, winked 
was passing down the street. 


ef 
: 
H 


the church bells rang, and 
with pancake rosettes. And 


t you are always 
protected by the Married Woman's Pro and Protection Act.” 

“Twill, 1 will,” cried Ara barating into a sweet shower of tears, 
and then she asked her best g cousin Wilfrid to always come an 
lunch at the new house. + 


* s s s e 
Now Arabella bad a hundred pounds in the funds, and sometimes she 


would say to Edward, 
**T did not come to you with a light empty band when you merried me.” 
already bashed him once or 


And Edward knew this too, for she 
twice with a thick walking-stick. 

One day Edward remarked that the new housemaid was rather a good- 

Arabella did not immediately answer, but she led Edward 
e bed-room, and, tucking up her sleeves let Edward have it 
The squeals were something dreadfal. 

Then Arabella went before the strate. 

Then when the Court was nearly ed, Arabella rose and said she 
wished to make an application for protection st her husband. There 
were lots of peop'e ready to say that they heard her shrieks. ‘He 
trod on my foot, sir,” said Arabella, ‘‘the brute!" and she showed the 

trate what a ef charming little tootsy she had got. 
en Mr. Daggit said, ‘‘ Did he dare to ill-treat the little poppet ? 

And when she was going out of the Court, there was Mr. Daggit, with 
a perk phaeton and a 
trict; a 


a bundle of vinegar ¥ 
‘Let me bear of your daring to touch your wife's property again ! 


Let me hear of daring to ill-treat her ! allel dort ol were 

T’ve got under the Married Weman’s y and ection Act ! 
Then Mr. embraced Arabella a father, and drove away 

towards his home in Leicester Square. + e * * * 


Now Arabella, too, was jal to her cousin Wilfrid. One day 
ward came home. eabele wet seated on Wilfrid's knee, singing, 
Aa ehiul, dont” ould Edward, mildly, "that you could sing that 

” » mudly, you cor song 
quite as well seated on a music-stool.” 

Thon Arabella got up, and said sternly, ‘Come with me, sir.” 

‘(1 am a married woman,” she said, “and my Lebaget S shall be pro- 
tected, and I shall be protected too!” Then, while Edward sent the 
page boy to get several reams of brown r and a few gallons of 
vinegar, Arabella put on her hunkey new and went to see the 

strate, Mr. Daggit. 
e magistrate stopped the case that was going on, which was unim- 
t, being only a murder, and 

“* How is my naughty little Bella to-day, and what's the matter!" 

** He's been at it »" said Arabella. 

‘Thea I'll make out another order,” auswered the magistrate; and 
turned to the solicitors and said, ‘‘Gentlemen, we will adjourn for a 
week. I am going to take poor Arabella to (ireenwich to have a 
mouthfal of devilled whitebait and a bottle of Heidsieck at the Ship.” 

And Arabella said, ‘11 pa agg to my sisters to give Edward a 
good saps and thrashing while we are away, Mr. Daggit, dear.” 
ane _— was wopped with fans, and many buttons were knocked 

with slippers, 

Edward squealed agooddeal + * * * * 

Twelve months after Arabella had spent all Edward’s money. 

Edward is now a junior clerk in the offices of the Salvation Army. 

Arabella is a great professional beauty, and plays Miss Hardcastle ia 
She Stoops to Conquer. 

“‘She can't play a bit,” sald Mr. Daggit the other night at the 
Beefsteak ; ‘‘ but she has very pretty tootsies.” 


> — 


“Edward was wopped with fans,” 


Arabella has all her hundred pounds and all the ‘presents Edward 
gave her. She is surrounded by young and handsome swells. 

‘A married woman should be as free as air,” ehe says, as she pockets 
the last new bracelet or the last new brooch. ¢ Oo ° 

After all, what could we do without a Married Woman's Property 
and Protection Act’ Ill-treated Arabella! 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


q 

4 

THE MAO D0O3 PANIC. 

! = = a cr Dedicated to Co'onel Henderson. 

: 7 —* ; A nes - | Short-stghted gentleman (armed to the teeth, and wearing 
: HT TO HAVE patent shin preservers). Sball I rush at him unawares, or 
' Mr. Sobsrsides (whom Mes. S. Rapid ween e SUG) Now, my dear, never mind Ceptein Dasher: you keep close to me. I know every inch of the country, | eas over the way and avoid him? 

} | ; and there will be no need to have anyt!:ing to do with the nasty hedges and ditches 

! 

: ‘ | THE RH.8, TO THE RESCUE. 

‘ }! Or; What Happened During the Recent S:rere Frost, 

, | 

& 

} | 

{ 

4 

: 

3 

» 


] 1. Wobbler, while aka on the Regent's 2. Suddenly disappears. 2 The Royal Ifumane Soctety’s officials are at 4. But he caxnot be found. 


Park before a «lect and admiring audience, haid, however. 


See race 
IS DANGEROUS TO-DAY! 


5. Happy Thought. A — 6, Who discovers W. firmly em- 7. Ho isdisloged by theaid 8, And having rece:ved 9, He is enabled, in an hour, to return to his 
Thar — m7 Diver is procure, bedded ia thick stratum of mud. of a powerful windlass. every attention ; affectionate mamma, having gracefully thanked 
'S HIM. H! 


' j the R. 4.8. authorities ina neat quota'ion from 
} The usual voice from the gallery on a first night. j Sbakeapeare, Wodtler. ‘1 thank you for this comfort ; fare you well!" 
t 


_ ANA 
y NNN 


Cheeryel Old Soul, Bat evenif you have lost 
your wife, what does it matter? 


Yoav a\ 


TAN 


\\\\ 
LAW 3 


| \ \ \) 


"OMIM gilt Auge TontaaR 
ee 


il 


SEN 
/ 


AN AWKWARD REMARK. PLAYING FOR LOVE. 


Interior of Smoking-carriage. Wise. Look here, p-t, supose you play me ANOTHER SAD CASE. 
You're not a smoker, I believe? for a vew silk? Lady 4 But if you really weary yourself 20 much at the theatre, why do you come ? 
Er—no. I've heard it's injari us tothe brain. Huby. But if you lose? Lady B. Bud if Ido not come, what on earth am I to do after dinner till it is time to go 
Well, Idon't know. {don't think in your caee it would be likely to have any bad effect. Wiis. You shall choose it!!! somewhere 


28, 1888. 


a 
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EHIND THE SCENES. 
unk Lye 


K 
i\ 
» 
> A HARMONY IN BLACK AND WHITE. Yea, his greatest ambition was to see stars behind thes enes, Perhaps it was through bribery that he passed through the stage-door of the '' Friv."— 
e By Mr. Wuistter. = ynows! ‘A ‘appy new Christmas next year to yer ; an’ we ‘opes to see yer oflin, sir,” chirped the merry carpenters as they gathered round their 
aaa victim, 
1 wenring 
wares, or 
y 


“Ht 
It was unfortunate, though, that he, in h's hurry and excitement, gave the master carpenter, who was also the parent of three minor stars, a bad half. 
crown! ‘Git hout o’ my way, you image!” shouted the injured parent of the three minor stars, as he tilted onr friend over with a badly-distempered 
arrangement in canvas and pinewood, that was about to do duty for sad sea waves, 


TIT FOR TAT. 
Choffy Gent. Seen the Pleese News this mor..ing? A 
nice wop for the Peelers! 
1:7 V. I never read tue Pleese. There's a slashing 
Lea ter in ‘ Scorer,” though, on Snobs io geve al 


PS" 


: Yee. “jf {CAs 
“You've a nigh got all on us the sack, a-hinderia’ of us, and a-standing about in the way, and a-going on anyhow,” growled the injured parent of three 
MORE TRAGEDY. gh g : . 8 0 ‘ A 
Heroine (to Dresser). Tak , don't mioor stara. ‘Let alone a-addin’ h'nsult ter hinjury by impoging on respectable people, by palmin’ hor! duffers on ‘em Why, there ain't a k -rry fay in 
go of Sy ten til I con youn aati the show but's ‘orrified with yer condict. Git hout!” ‘ [Then he saw stars — big ones! 
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RUSTIC INNOCENCE. 

* Bo foine Luonun ladies powders their 
faces to mak’ 110 pale loike, do they? bars | 
when moi face be pale, a goes oop town 
Lio a penu‘orth o' summat at t’ doctor's | 

Pp." 


. 2 : " 
Oe aie e 
; ipa lal 


THE JOLLY HOLIDAY. 


qr “ x ; a ” 
Co Geaktugton, Way, tants oy taksa a fee yeahh ogee eT To ml THE RECENT FROST. | Fon Mother (out marketing Tate ct nigh, to Chl whom shv has tak swith her by way Sa 


CANOID, ANYHOW. | 


Mis Gushington. Why, that's me, taken a few years ago. 
Inquiring Youth. Is it, really? nidn't have thought it; you—yon've altered very Miss McSpavin. Ah, why didn't they teach treat) Hold your tongue, you ungrateful little imp, or I'll just take sou home and put you 
much, dont you think, th? ae : Jk co baal ge me this at school, pa, dear? z | to bed! ‘That's what Til jo, you see ! [Still the Child is not pact ied. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
—_——— 


Orgntncs always have been more or less difficult. To open an account 
with a banker requires bullion—more or less; to open an oyster, or 
even tinned mest, or 
a too tightly corked 
soda-water bottle, 
requires skill. To 
open a ball requires 

luck and some 
Paowledge of steps. 
To open an envelope 
with around-handed 
legal law-writing on 
it requires more 
pluck still. Toopen 
a law suit, much 
a. we do 
it, at to er 
Parliament requ 
a King or Queen, or 
some person autho- 
rized by one or the 
other. Many times 
=e oft ae s the 

louse opened, me 
and adjourned, sal 
verbose orators said 
their say, since the 
earliest and merriest 
days Sloperian. 
Will it go on going on thusly, I wonder much, when ‘' Hatr-HomDYs” 
will be but a recollection, and Storgr, M.P., himself a sp'neless spectre 
in a shadowy land of stone-broke ghosts ! 
ee 


e 
Stoney SMitH once said, when defending the chase, that the men 
liked it, the horses liked it, the hounds liked it, and it was impossible 
to be certain that the fx did not like it also. Well, according to Billy, 
a fox played a most ex ary trick upon Sir Watkin Wynn's pack 
the day. He had no sooner broken cover than he made for a 
tree, and scrambling bs ecm ivy, with which the trunk was covere4, left 
the hounds at fault. Itimately a countryman was found to climb the 
tree and shake Reynard down. A brisk run of thirty minutes followed 
over good ~~ land, when the scent was again lost, and all attempts to 
hit it failec ee 
e 


A BavaBian gentleman named Wolff and a pupil have just travelled 
to Rome by bicycle from Trento in six days, counting in the great delays 
the snow cai them. They crossed the Alps and Apennines without 
any damage to their machines, , » 

e 


Tue Gatti Brothers are lucky men, and it wat a fortunate day for 
them and the Adelphi when that popular house came into their hands, 
Harbow Lights seems 


ey 
made; and I hear it 
well spoken of on 
sides, whilst Mr. William 
Terriss is voted to be 
the T. P. 
George 


Sims and Henry Pettitt 
baal ap brought 

ther strong, striking 
incidents, old and new, 
jast suited to the taste 
of an Adelphi audience, 


Evgryvons in search 
of smusement and in- 


on the satd umbrella) 
in a way that made the 


por gare er the th 
; w 
us noe pectuenents cherming The 


and nious nation. The embroidery—done, we believe, wholly by 
men—is simply exquisite. There is an exact representa'ion of a Ja: 

Tem dss worth seeing—also, the Japs, idea of a certsin Wicked 
Gen' 


of a dark complexion, which will give the Eminent the 
night-mare for the next month. One old Jap. was deeply absorbed in 
something he was reading, and the Eminent feels confident i: was bis 
“ Haty-HoLipay” ated into Japanese. The burning question 
the Japanese Village, is whether its stracture is such as to 
wide sufficient means of egress in case of fire On this point, Mr. 
umphreys and the Board of Works have been at variance. We must say 
that, after a personal inspection of the various exits, and the many pre- 
cautions taken to prevent the Village sharing the fate of its predecessor, 
all the ar: ments on this score seem perfectly satisfactory to A. 
Srorss, F.O. ** 


At different points in the City and West-en« there are poles erected upon 

the roofs of the houses, each 
serving as a centre from which 
radiate in some cases as 
many as one hundred wires. 
The breaking of one set, the 
tension upon the upright 
being so great, must risk the 
safety of thw remainder. The 
General Post Office authorities 
name seventeen wires as the 
limit on the number to be 
carried by one pole—in Lon- 
don ba eli reosts ; and the 
maxtmum length of span they 
consider sbould not exceed 
eighty yards, which is the 
rule also o on the 
railways. It is to be feared 
that in few instances out of 
their jurisdiction are these 
precautions adopted. The 
snow being gone, one natur- 
ally supposes some energetic 
steps are being taken. What 
are they, though, and who fe taking them, and where ? 3 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


Tus now time-honoured B: farce, 80 associated with the 
opening of Parliament, is no more, pe ro ol Moana for Northamp- 
ton has at last to take 


louse of 
Bradlavgh promised his friends 
and su 
do se’ deeds of extraordinary 
daring, if the doors of tne House 
had been closed against him. 


e 

AxoTHER Brighton celebrity 
has disappeared recently—viz., 
one who was known from her 
habiliments as ‘‘ the white lady.” 
Tradition says that when a girl 
she was dressed for her wedding, 
when news arrived of the deatn 
of her lover, and that ever since 
she has been clothed in white in 
expectaticn of his arrival, and 
been in most other matters a 
little queer. The particular 
vocation to which she devoted 
her life was that of riding about 
in a fly, and deliveringtracts from 
the window to all and sundry who might be found willing to receive 
them The Kiog’ss Road will know ber no more, for at the ripe of 
eighty-six she has ~~ away. Is it possible that a gentleman (now 
almost forgotten in the merry city of Rochester) can bave had this 
character in his mind when he wrotea celebrated story, entitled ‘Great 
Expectations"? ee 


AN re arog! | disclosure respecting temperance wines was made at 
the Birmingham Police Court recently, when a confectioner, named 
Ruscani, and Messrs. Turley, manufacturers of non-alcoholic wines, were 
summoned by the Excise authorities for ae al liquors with- 
out a licence, Messrs, Tarley guaranteed wines ed and 
sherry free from alcohol, whereas on analysis at Somerset House, the 
port, which was sold at 6d. a quart bottle, was found to contain 17 per cent 
of alcohol, and the sherry, sold at 8d., had 19 per cent. of alcohol in it, 
Ruscani was fined 1a, and Turley £10. It was stated that the wines 
had a large sale all over England. , . 


Tu Eminent has just seen 2 marvel in the way of watches—‘‘ Perry's 
Guinea Sportsman.” A gentleman had lost it on the moors over a year 
ago, and it lay there until quite recently, when it was found and for- 
warded to him. It hed been e to all weathers, rain, snow, heat, 
and cold, and, although the steel chain was rusty, and the case being 
nickel was slightly discoloured, the interior of the watch was in perfect 
condition, and on being wound up, it went as well as ever. On 
recommendation of A. SLorgr, Esq., M. P., Lord Bob, the Dook Snook, 
and the Hon'ble Billy, have all gone in for the ‘‘ Guinea Sportsman.” 

e 

Im Vienna there has been a heavier snowfall than has occurred for 
many years, At five o'clock one morning, however, an army of 
scavengers, about 12 000 strong, most 
of them enrolled for the occasion, 
turned out to clear the streets. No 
less than 900 vehicles were empl: 
to cart away the snow, which was first 

jiled up in large heaps at short in- 
ls on the roadside. Before cleven 
o'clock the same day the whole town 
was free from all incumbrance to 
traffic, and has since been kept so in 
a quite exemplery fashion. e pave- 
ment is scraped by a most ingeniously 
contrived machine on four wheels, 
drawn hy a pair of horses. There are 
some sixty or seventy such machines 
employed day and night. The cost 
incurred bitherto is e:timated at from 
30,000f. to 40,0001. Why don't we 
seni over some of our muddlers to 
take a lesson ? *,* 


For those who do not object to 
noise—the music being hardly calcu- 
lated to ‘‘soothe the savage breast” 
= ble aperaggr ie Bo 
Hall, Islington, as likel 
considerable entertaiomen which, if not particularly refined, is free 
from any objectionable ity. By patronising the Boston Riding 
School, one can indulge in a ride without any danger of a fall, and sd 
experience the exact sensation felt when riding a horse at acanter. This 
is really a novel and striking invention—the action of the horses’ legs is 
life-like ; indeed, they resemble the living ee in most partica- 
lara, save that they neither eat nor kick. Mr. Birkett, the courteous 
manager of the B.RS., informed us that the invention had been in 
working order for a year, and was an imaense success; which it deserves 
to be, for it is a vast improvement on the old-fashioned steam rounda- 
bout, Boston smacks of America, but this novelty hails from Boston 
in Liucolashire. There is a fine mevagerie here, and it is a thrilling 
sight to see the Lion King enter the lions’ den with the utmost sang- 
Fe Rag r a of the ber te m puayihing base 
amiebly disposed towards courageous lormer. me cleverly- 
manipulated marionettes, performing dogs, moukeys, and birds, asin 
bouts, conjuring feats, shooting galleries are a few among a host o/ 
attractions that our space does not permit us to enumerate more fully. 

oe 
s 

8m HERneRt MaXxwRL intends to reintroduce his bill making d 

mite offences punishable with flogging. Bravo, Sir Herbert Maxwell ! 


ee 


e 

Tax police at Brussels, a short time back, succeeded in arresting two 
liberated Eoglish convicts andaFrenchman. 8: me weeks ago there men 
—Gordov, Benson, and Bechen by 
name— established at 99 Bonlevard de 
la Senne a branch of a pretended 
‘*General Association of Publicists,” 
which, by means of numerous pros- 
pectuses and circulars, they described 
as an international ogeney for report- 
ing and collecting information, on the 
lines of the Havas, Reuter, and other 
similar agencies, The Brussels branch 
of the Association, the chief offices of 
oars it was a were in 
mdon, was managed Bechen. 
This Bechen isa returned convict, who 
was condemned in France toa long 
term of hard labour for theft on a 
secity Seer also in England to ten 
ears’ hard labour for th: ftscommitted 
association with the Gordon- Benson 
gang. The terms of the prospectus of 
the association are almost incredible in 
theie audacity. They promised to all 
who should ase ‘enrolled in the 
Association,” that is to say, who 
should undertake to do re ing for 
them, enormous advantages, such as 
300f. or 400f for any important item 
of news. Gordon, mson, anil 
ee eae et 
rison 0 at-G ere is no ig some le, One would 
ve thought that Benson had seen enough of pres 3 fe, especially on 
finding a fortune of about £1,200 per annum waiting for him when he 
came out of prison, ALLY never wishes for more than his share of 

unsweetened. Why are other people so greedy ? 


(Saturday, January 23, 1886, 


A CHRONIOLE OF OURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CaLanpaB yor THE Wusx Enpora Janvazy 30th, 


Green. The Rev. J. Ric! records, in his amusing “' R. 
the that that twelve pensiounen case a ere eae the in. 
terior of the horse, like the Greeks in the belly of the Trojan horse 
of Virgil's aeid. We read in Forster's “Life of Dickens,” that ong 
famous night in 1849, Dickens went there with —— Talfourd, Stan. 
field, and Sir Edward Landseer. The ‘‘ Battle of Waterloo” forme 
part of the entertainment on thet occasion. ‘' We were astonished,” 
writes Mr. Forster, ‘to see =< in immediately before us, in a bright 


white — ‘Great con ae hee ints Douro on his 
arm, the little Ramsa‘ side, and every’ cheeri F 
Slenting the way for him,” “That the old Pores len! 


re engeed 0 alt there contd 
be no doubt, and he made no secret of bis delight in young Hernandez 
It must have been one of the old Duke's last appearances in a place o{ 
amusement, as he lived only three years longer. 


_———$—_——— 

26th January, 1759.—Robert Burne was born on this day, at 
Bridge of Doon, near Ayr. Burns dying in poverty, and unabie to 
remunerate his medical attendant, asked the to accept his pair 
of pistols as a memorial of their friendship. Dr. Maxwell, who proved 
@ generous friend to the ‘s surviving widow and children, 
retatned these weapons till his death in 1834 , after which they were 
preserved for some years by his sister. On her death they were pre. 
sented to the Society of Antiquaries of Scotland, in whose museum ia 


in of the pu 
Sth January, 1660.—Mr. ia his » under this 
date :—‘' Comin; heard in Cheapside there been but 


icture of Huson hung upon it 
Heme who had been a pre orate 


t on the 
King. He escaped hanging by flight, 


msterdam. 
26th January, I765.—At a » of the Nottio 
Club, held this day at the ‘‘ Star and Garter” 


vern, in Pall 
and fashionable en ae one ee a dispute arose between 
Lord Byron and his relation and ne Mae, 


had the most game on bis estates. 


ran thro the body and died pooh peared wy 

peers in y ter ; but 

claiming the benefit of the statute of Edward VI. be wan aiockiees 

srpoimont of his fees, In the same house Winser made his gas-lightiog 
en! 


shire 


ts; he lighted the street wall of Pall Mall in 1807. The 
ae and Garter” was famous for its choice dioners and its exorbitant 
prices, as we learn from the Connoisseur of 1754. 
26th January, 1820.—Henry Andrews, who for more than forty years 
—— an almanac fora ouaeeny of etationers, under the name of 
ancis Moore, died this day. His hecies were as much laughed at 
by himself as by those who —_ him. A few yesrs before his 
death he predicted that the people would soon know better than to be 
foflue: by the prophecies which bis employers required him to write. 
He did not live to see the publication of the British Almanac, which 
effected the downfall of Poor Robin (the title of one of his almanacs), 
which ceased to exist in 1828. 


27th January, 1753.—The executors of Sir Hans Sloane met 
this day at the Manor House of Chelsea to read his will, The British 
Museum owes its in to Sir Hans Sloane, a man of high scientitic 
attainments, who, du a long period of practise as a physician, accu- 
mu'ated at Chelsea a vast ion of objects of natural history and 
works of ait, and a cabinet of curiosities. These treasures he directe:l 
to be offered to the nation at a certain price after his death. The offer 
was accepted, and an Act was aes. the purchase, not only of 
Sir Hans Sloane’s collection, but also of the Harleian Library of Manu- 
a Thus he became the founder of one of the noblest collections ° 
in world. But the wits, who never spare a character, however 
eminently great and useful, more than once took occasion to ridicule 
this pace f man for a taste, the utility of which they did not comprehend, 
but which was honoured with the unanimous approbation of the Britis! 
legislature. Thus Young, in his ‘‘ Love of Fame” :— 
Bat what address can be more sublime 
Than S.cane, the foremost foyman of his time? 
Bis nice ambition l'es in curious fancies— 


a rich 

How his thoughts adore 
That pain! Joseph never wore! 

He —— holidays, a sacred 

That ‘d the thas touch’d Queen Bess’s chin.” 


28th January, 1807.— Pall Mall, the first street of any city, 
was this day illuminated by gas. Gas-lighting had a ridiculous objec- 
tion to contend with. It was generally assumed that the pipes con- 
veying gas would be hot, and apt to ap vee conflagration. People 
used to touch them cautiously with their hands, under the belief that 
acareless touch would burn them. The aE a 
opposed to the new mode of lighting. The Lyceum 
first at which gas was adopted by way of ex; ent in 1803; but it 
was at the Haymarket Theatre, on lith April, 1813, that it was first 
substituted for oil and candles. 

28th January, 1802 —Joseph Wall, formerly governor of Goree, was 
this day executed at the Old Bailey for the murder of Serg-ant Arm- 
strong, who died in Lsaprag agar of a punishment of eight hundred lashes 
being inflicted on him in the year 1782, in that island. On his arrival 
at the scaffold three shouts of exultation burst from the immense crowd 
and d«prived the unhappy criminal of the little fortitude he had 
summoned up. — Ss an oe, —_ Lada of bcorpetttad 
convulsive ' was cut down to a cart, an ea 
away to be dlovexied. 4 = 


29th January, 1841.—Mr. Serjeant Talfourd this day obtained 
leave to re-introduce the Coprrigss Bill of the preceding year. 

29th January, 1848.—Greenwich time was this day adopted at Edin- 
burgh, Glasgow, and other lous towns in Scotland. The public 
clocks were found to be about 12) minutes behind Greenwich time. 
‘*God gives us time by parts and little periods, He gives it to us, not 
as pature gives us rivers, enough to drown ur, but drop by drop, minute 
after minute, so that we never can have two minutes together, but He 
takes away one when He gives us another. This should teach us to 
value our time, since God so values it, and by his small distribution of 
{t tells us it is the most precious thing we have.” [[n a printed form of 
receipt for a half year’s taxes, due from a small farmer in Essex, dated 
April 10:h, 1798, occurs the item.—"‘ For clocks and watches, 5s. 7/4.” 
It seems that owners of clocks and watches were liable to taxation 
for the luxury at 80 recent a period. } . 


30th January, 1790. -The Life Boat at South Shields, on the 
Tyne, was first put to seaon thisday. The appellation, /¢/eboat, appears 
to have been originated with the common penple of Shields, who, 
witnessing the success of the boat tn the preservation of lé/e, gave it that 


nawe in memorial of its utility, and never was a name more appropriately 


bestowed. 
30th January, 1649.—Execution of Charles 1. The king put up his 
der his csp, then, turning to the executioner, asked, ‘Is 


to a man, were 
eatre was the 


flowing hair un 
any of my hair in the way!” ‘'I beg your Majesty to push it more 
under your cap,” replied the man, bowing. He unfastened his cloak, 
and took off the medallion of the Order of the Garter. The latter he 
gave to Juxon, saving, with emphasis, “Remember!” Beneath the 
medallion of St. George was a secret spring, which removed a plate 
ornamented with lilies, beneath which was a beautifal miniature of his 
Henrietta. His head was eevered at one blow. 

30th January, 1735,—Some noblemen and gentlemen met at a French 
tavera in Suffolk Street, and had an entertainment of calves’ heads, some 
of which they dressed up in bloody cloths, and exposed them to the 
mob, whom they treated with wine and strong drink, and had a bonfire 
made before the door in the evening ; but the lace, at length, «letest- 
ing the barbarous frolic, broke the windows of the house. 
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at a French: 
heads, some 
nem to the 
da bonfire 
gth, «letest- 


ninating the broad expanse of heaven's cano) 
glare. The thunder’s crashing din aus above the roaring of the 


paced. Ever and again a sailor was washed overboard 
bra leak was sprung, bat he heeded not these trifles. His thoughts 


turday, January 28, 1886) 
PHILOSOPHER BILL. 
ee 


Now, there ain’t no use in your jawin’— 
You maybe means t, but you're 


wrong 3 
But if you’ fast stow the religious, 
Tl argue it short as its long. 
Now, fust of don't contradict me, 
"Cause I don't like bad manners— 
that’s straight ! 

And I might think yer called me a liar, 
And knock yer bang into the grate. 
No, I shan’t use no sort o' bad language, 

Though I ain't much respect for yoar 


trade; 
Devil-Dodgers they calls yer, and that 


means 
Yer don’t fight square, I’m afraid. 
I know very well I'm a wrong ‘un, 
And I know that you're sayin’ wot's 


true, 
Bat I couldn't stash nimmin’ a tatter 
If I hadn't a dinner,—could you? 


For nm see = young kids and White 


rgean 
Is a cut above beggin’ for food, 
Aud it’s mighty sight worse to be 
stervin 
Than to know as one isn’t too good. 


Besides, ocr work ain't ya 80 easy 
As maybe it looks at fust sight, 

For wot with the tecks and the coppers, 
You've got to be ‘cute for a bite. 


I’ve ‘eard tell as preachin’ and in’ 
the stain, Ta geel 


If you're fair 
trade ; 
But crackin’ a crib comes more ‘and 
To me, though it ain’t so well ait | 
I never sets up for much larnin’ ; 
And the ood ts got pala ya fortnight, 
ani rs upa 

Philosopher Bill. Would yer meet the defict , and pay! 


No! I thought not. Well, supposin’ I’m collered 
For snook-’aulin’, I know every pal 

Would put down a skid as subscripshun, 
To keep my young kids and old gal. 


Lire the pabhonay you -” beg us wrong ‘ans 
n atraight ’uns—it’s m: 
If"£ va" atones for defects, sir, J 

Necessity pardons a thief. 


So stall your mug, mister, I’m tired 
Of torkin’—yet somehow I think, 
Just to show as there ain’t no ill feelin’, 
I'm blow’d if I don’t stand a drink. 
That's right ; there’s a boozin’ ken ‘andy, 
You're a reg’lar brick for a Rat : 
I thort as ye might be teetotler, 
But I'm glad yer ain't bad as all that. 
ed 


BROKEN HEART. 


CHapter J. 
Twas a fearsome night ! 
The angry waves rolling mountains high. The vivid lightning illu- 
with one continuous 


THE 


ona org in deafening reverberations. 

‘o end fro. 

To and fro upon the deck of the proud East Indiaman the captain 
, & mast snapped, 


ere elsewhere. He was ai fine, strong, handsome man of at most eigat 
nd thirty. He wasa — in the merchant service, on board his 
wn ship, the Downer. His name was Buggins, and at the thought 
f ita fecling of pride filled his macly bosom, and brought the tears of 
ender joy to his clear, honest blue eyes, 


* . * * * 
He was bound for a land he had long pined to see 
8 way to press to his bosom one whom he deeply and fondly loved— 
me whom he proposed to make his wife, and when he thought that in 
oing 80, he need not change the name he was 20 proud of, he felt glad. 


Cuapter II. 


TuB honeysuckle-entwined cottage where (the loved one lived nestled 
meath one of the luxariantly wooded hills upon the Essex marshes ; 
at as blithely he surmounted an adjoining eminence, a sight met his 
ze that for a moment caused his heart to stand still and knees to 
hock together. A rival, a hated rival, who he had supposed was long 
nce dead, was in the very act of leaving the cottage. At sight of the 
nly sailor, he started and rushed hastily back through the yet open 
bor, in which she also stood. In another moment he returned again 
d came forward to meet the startled captain. 
They inet; but no word passed between them. His rival would have 
en his hand, but the honest sailor waved bim contemptuously off. 
8 sought the aT ie He asked for her. Her mother said she would 
t be at home till next day. He asked where she had gona.) The 
bther prevaricated and stammered. 


* s s * s s 
hat night the captain again set sail in the Downer, determined never 
re to visit the land of his birth. 

s 


* s * s s 
mt, years afterwards our hero learnt that he, whom he had deemed. 
Hval, Was no rival at all, He had called accidentally, and had made 
mother and daughter a present of some radishes and spring onions. 
madly loved them, and ate plentifally. Then the cap' unex- 


edly turned up, T 
Ra ake meet hen? ‘ne supposed rival ran back to warn veal How 


s 
He was on 


* * v 
$name is still Buggins ; but his heart is broken. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
——— 


*," Im consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we are 
unable to ish those selected as soon as we cou’! desire ; but 
the Editor wis\es to assure his Correspondents that all Ictters of 
importance and interest will be sure to sind a place ultimately in 
his Letter Box, and he therefore invites correspondence on all 
subjects, 

2 AUBBEY ViULas, Westbury RoaD, Croipon. 
January 3rd, 1886, 

Ma. A. SLopsr.—Sir,—Amongst ** Answers to Correspondents” 
in the ‘‘ Hatr-Houipay” of the 26th ult., you stats that your dog came 
orginelly from the "a Home at Battersea. I am persuaded tbat it is 
the same dog which [ lost some time ago, and I trust to your sense 
iv — to return it to me, if, after seeing the dog, I am able to 

entify it. 

From the pictures in your paper, the poor animal is in a far different 
condition from what it was when he was ia my possession ; but doubt- 
less this is accounted for by your mean and selfish habits. A drunkard 
has but one thought—viz , how he can satisfy his cravings. Wife, chil- 
dren, and dog, are nothing to him. Do not think for one moment that 
T am going to identify your wifs or child as my belongings—Heaven for- 
bid! The former is too utterly vulgar, and the latter too utterly im- 
proper for any —) household. But I believe “Snatcher” is my dog, 


and / wild 
Yours faithfally, © M. BLACKWOOD. 


Rypve, LW., January 3rd, 1886. 
Most Sacacious ALLY,—S 


your frontispiece in a recent edition, 
were 7 will keep from all ks, &c., pt turn over a fresh 
cy 


leaf. 
Please say if it be ‘‘ledgera” or prayer-books, &c., the Boy Sloper is 
= under his arm. _ 
e do not wish to make auy unkind remarks, but we do not think 
7 7 of * unsweetened” is for the communion (it may be a bottle 
of scen! 
We much admire your new hat, but we hope the old one is still in 
a is erteac + from Tootsie’s corresponden 
e rom "8 we presume you were 
thie quarters of an hour late that Sunday, and fharelinre lost ba of the 
service ; but we hope you will be in time for the whole next Sunday. 
Is Mr. McGooseley enticing you to the ‘‘ pub”? And did you give in, 


or decline? Yours s wn. 
TWO ADMIRERS OF THE “ HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


P.S.—With kind love to Tootsie, and a happy and joyful New Year to 
all the Family, &c. 


ALLY Storer, Esq. Pee P. 


T.W.M., F.0 M., T.O.E, &c., 
The y 


es,” London, EC. 
SLopgR Cvs, Irvine, January 4th, 1886. 
DeaBp Siorgr,—We have been instracted by the memoers of this 
Clad (the existence of which you have Asserts been mede aware) to 
forward you the enclosed document. When we inform you that the 
Club, already famous in the town, is maivly composed of burglars, 
escaped con’ murderers, druakards, undischarged geri. 
swindlers, dy tards, and numerous other specimens of the salt of 
the earth, you will at once accept the enclosed and treasure it as a 
precious document, coming as it does from highly cultivated individua's, 
who know how to appreciate the efforts of such a genius as yourself.— 
aes Se, ae our friends and admirers, 
L ONEL H. MAGIN, President and Secretary. 
B, BHANKS, Vice President. 


2 Ngw Cut, Jersey, 4/1/86, 
Dgar ALLy,—Permit me to endorse all you say in your note on 
Chinatown, San Francisco, As one of the few who have penetrated 
beyond the ‘Barbary coast,” even so far as to stand on ‘'‘ Murder 
lcony,” I cam assure that ‘‘slummiog” can never be done 
correctly with such as London or Paris affords. A ‘high old 
smell” prevails among the Indian ‘* Rancheries” of the north-west, but 
they are Jockey Club compared with Joha Chinaman’s quarters ia the 
Bay City. The Heathen Chinee isacaution. As a model for your 
er L spa reg oar Pa lp Xmas here was a blank. Your 
OLIDAYs’ to ove or / 
Yours reapectiatly,’ F. TURNER, 


183 RicHMOND Row, Livgrroor, Jan. 4th, 1886. 

Dszar Scorer,—It is with a considerable amount of awe (tempered 
with a fecling of pride) that I venture to communicate with you for the 
firat time, in the Fuifilment of my very pleasant duty, by seinen! iene 
the receipt of the Guinea and ‘Award of Merit” that you kindly 
awarded me for my on as to the ‘Umbrella Fund.” The 
** Award of Merit always be preserved by me as my greatest 
treasure, and exhibited in the most honourable and conspicuous position 
as an example for verance in others, Dear SLureR (or since I am 
now a member of the “ Mystic Order” of F.0.8., may I not use a little 
familiarity, and eay, dear ALLY”) being myself engaged in the 
retailing of unsweetened, and other creature comforts of a similar 
nature, { have had much pleasure for several months in exhibiting to 
my friends and customers a very realistic it of yourself in the act 
of sien caged from ——well, on this point I have made several suggestions; 
probably you are suspended from a balloon, in the act of going through 
a series 0! astic evolutions ; or, as being more in accordance with 
my own opinion, SLOPgB is borne aloft, far above his contemporaries, 
on the one hand, by the Genias of Humour, and on the other, Uy her 
sister Originality. Some choleric curmudgeon sneeringly inqui why 
@ person generally supposed to be received in society would appear 
in boots that are evidently not akin to each other? At the same time 
he suggested impecuniosity, and the consequent necessity for the 
exercise of strict economy, as the cause. It was in vaia that I tried to 
make him understand that a ‘‘ great and noble" mind is not affected by 
trifles that trouble an ordi mortal, until I presented him with a 
copy of the “‘HaLF-Houipay,” when, after a glance over its columns, 
he lnmadiasal apologised for haviog expressed a doubt ss to your 
munificent and sterling qualities. He has since become a sub- 
scriber ; he daily becomes more sociable; and, I may add, he is in a 
fair way to become a genis] companion and F.0.5 Hoping Mrs, 8. and 
Tootsie are not indisposed after the Christmas festivities, and— 

“May thy bottle ne‘er be empty, may thy humour never lag, 
May Yay vke ne'er comme ue empty, dirty, money-bag,’ 

is the sincere wish of SAMUEL HUMPHREYS, F.0.8. 


155 Fettows Road, N.W., Jan. 5th, = ; 
Dean Mr. SLover,—Very many thanks for your portrait, whic’ 
have received risgorealf My bedroom is worth sleeping in now 
that your rait is hung over my bed. Could you oblige me with one 
of your charming daughter Tootsie by return of pcst. Everyone 
agrees with me io saying that your ‘ Hatr-Houiway ” és the best paper 
out, From Your humble servant, —— 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Aw Epicusiax.—Surely one who goes in for epics. 

‘A DEY AFTER THE Fain.—A former ruler of Algiers stalking beauties 
for his harem. 

Tus Proper LANGUAGE FOR STORMY EXPRESSIONS —Gael-ic. 

Tas First “ Rows” or Spainc —The Varsity trisl ‘* spins. 

Hanpy For Cooks.—The ‘ Browning ” Society. r 

Ricut 10 a T-Lgar.—In some parts of China it seems the original 
growers sell their tea by measurement. Of course it was for their use, 
obviously, that the T-square was first invented. 

THR MOST USBFUL '' CREWS ”-AIDERS.—Lifeboat men. 

A Brack Look out.—The threatened rise in the price of coals, 

Tax Launpress'’s Parapiss.— Wasbing-ton. 

‘© MOMENT "-uUS PgrsoNaGgs.—Every "second ” person you meet, 

Nor ror Lapiss.—Mail News. 

A ‘‘atop press” telegram is not necessarily a sup-pressed one. 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tem Cards, aND How THey PLaveD THEM. 
(Commenced in No. 54.) 
——— 
THE QUEEN OF HEARTS.—/( Continued. ) 
Sista ANNE gave a sort of aggravating sniff, her favourite mode of 
ex wag canorenes, and in her most vinegary voice said, 
‘Oh, then you have refused Sir Edgar ! 
"What do you mean!” I asked. 
‘Oh, my dear, you needn't be indignant with ‘us, but if gentlemen 


A silent melancholy party seated around the breakfast table. 


twill talk so loud on one side of a clump of laurels, while we are sitting 
on the other, it is not our fault if we participate in their secrete.” 

‘*T don’t know what you are talking about,” I retorted. 

"Oh, no, of course not. I don’t suppose do; but we heard Sir 
Edgar cry ‘heads,’ and we heard Mr. Hathernett say ‘heads it is. 
You've won the toss, old boy, and be shall speak first; but if she 
refuses you, mind, fair play, I'm to have my chance:’ that's what we 
heard. Then Sir Edgar went to meet you, and that's what we saw, and 
now you're asking for ‘ Jack ’—that’s what we know—that’s all.” 

I cannot tell you how humiliated I felt. 

“TI would not marry either of them to save my Jife, and you may tell 
them so,” I cried augrily ; and, fearful of showing the tears which I 
felt welling in my e I beat a rapid retreat to my bed-room, and 
passed the most wretched night | had ever then experienced. 

The morning broke dark and stormy, the wind howled dismally, and 
the rain in torrente when I awoke. The lawa was a sodden 
 penpt @ roses drooped their laden heads, and shed their petals on 

he | ang ; the river was gloomy and leaden-hued, the distant landscape 
hidden in mist, and J, as dull and downcast as the weather, descended 
to find a silent melancholy party seated around the breakfast-table, 

Sister Anne, in her most spit tone, gave me Sir E.jgar’s adieux. 
He had been called to Worcestershire on important business, and bad 
ag off at daybreak in the landlord's dog-cart. Laurence Holt and 

r. Brandon were still absent, and Jack was looking gloomily from the 
dripping window, beating the devil's tattoo with his knuckles on the sill. 

ow, I hardly know why, I attributed all the uopleasantn 
rac the bad weather, to Jack and returned his gree with 
formality. 

To continue our trip up the river in such a downpour was, of course, 
out of the question, » looking at the sky, it seemed as if we were 
doomed to an entire day of misery in this wretched inn, which bad 
appeared all that was bright, cheery, beautiful, and charming the 
previous afternoon. 

; I — i fvto og ey! gloomy passage, -_ stood by or 
oor, the 8 uttering u e steps; an me 

\cprpenl lt “imal, cal with & certain ot restramat, came Jack 
atherne' 


May Is to you, Rosie?” he asked. 

"Certainly not, I rejoined, with unwonted de:ision. 

“Something has you,” he continued, indifferent to my 

*T hope it is not Edgar’s departure.” 

** Your friend is nothing t> me.” 

""T am delighted to hear you say so, for it emboldens me to speak of 
a matter which has beea sgain and again on my tongue's tip. Rosie, 
wo have been friends from childhood ; have you never felt that that 
se might grow into something stronger? I must hazard my 

an — 

"* And toss up,” I interrupted, with as much scorn as I could put into 
my voice. ‘‘I am obliged to you, Mr. Hathernett, and to your friend, 
Sir Edgar Cheriton, for the honour you conferred upon me lest night in 
gambling for my et, but next time you ‘toss up’ for a lady's favour, 

ou had better be sure the lady is disposed to accord it to either of you. 
ou might try my sister Anne. She may like it, I don’t. ‘(ood 
morning.” 

I flattered myself this was a telling speech, as I swept along the 
a with the flounce of iojured digntty ; but when I reached my 

room and found it was uply eleven o'clock, and that I must either 
spend the whole day in that little, close, stuffy, miserable chamber, or 
else pocket my pif and rejoin the party downstairs as if nothing had 
happened, I rather regretted my impetuosity ; and, after all, Jack was 
a very good fellow, and I had known him for years, and his people and 
mine would all be delighted if—but I couldn’t, so there was an end of it. 

My macintosh hung over a chair and suggested to me a third course. 
I would go for a wa'k in spite of the weather, and the object of that 
walk should be a visit to Kuth, the sick sister of the crippled boy who 
“iucalopel te auurgcoet al kasd 4a Soh; trots emtes, kaze 

in waterproo! m foot, tru tru 

slush, slush, slush! 1 x Eats eae 

went through the coun- 
try lanes, ankle-deep 
in mud, until, by dint 
of repeated inquiry, I 
at last, bet, i 
weary, reac! the 
miserable cottsge in 
which the poor girl lay 


dying. 

I knocked loudly. 

Thank Heaven—at 
last !” I heard a voice 
cry fervently, and the 
door was qaickly 
opesed by—Mr. Bran- 
don ! 

I really cannot say 
which o Bas was 
more surpris 

**Come in,” sald he, 
recovering from his 
pag org _— 
off t waterproof ; 
now your boots—I will 
dry them. Go in that 
room. You will find 
the poor girl there— 

ou can do more for 

er than J. I have 
sent the boy fora nurse 
and the doctor— > 
quick.” SSeS 

I bad never been I knocked loudly. 
ordered about in such 3 
a fashion in my life, aud ordioarily should have rebelled against 
commands given so decidedly and brasquely, but Mr. Brandon had 
some strange influence over me, and I felt compelled to do as he bade 
me. (To be contunued next week). 


32 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, January 23, 1886 
AH-BAH-LOON!! 


y — ys past ve be utries at ‘The * pes) the wrereabouts of A. Storer, M.P Mccoseley s>ys the dear old mas has 
Nore.—For some doys j«st Chere have been numerous ing Ply Ph ayy er hy Fey To danni 


‘This individual once upon a time used to be employed to beat a 
14 drum tx @ booth ; he is now employ«d to beat a drum by a Booth, 


1. You may imagine how surprised his fiends were one 
day to met him taking a walt down Fleet Street with the 
apparatas. It put cut the other foot passcngerajust alittle. 


2, ALLY went off a little before he meant to do so, and very nesrly 
took up the man who supplied the gas. His good lady objected. 
eats 


Cs 


8. The fravpliog irons caught another gentleman. 
If he bad bought his clothes of a cheap tailor, he 
might have come down —so ner, 


1, For the first time in bis life Arty wished 
he had a greatccat. 


A BITTER RETORT. 

' Ancient Masher. My detr. this sherry seems quite without bitters. 
I suppose you have touche 1 the glass with your ly x, and hence it’s 
aweetness. Barmuid, Your mouth, like your conversation, sir, 
shows a vad want of taste. 


\ \a \ 


| = oA 


WORMING OUT THE SECRET. 
\ ‘Dear me!” exclaimed Mr. Dimple, tue well-known antiquary, 


when he came to the end of Mr. Darwin's boot, ‘so Iam indebted | 6. The parties who subscribed towards 


5. ALLY has often been accused of throwing eand ALLY's expences somehow never saw bim 7. The question of the day is: has AL.v ever started, and 
in peovle's eyes. What's the good of having a bad start. and they pulled long faccs about it. if eo, where the deuce aud all has he got to? 


name for nothing? (N.B.—The rumour that he 4s at the present moment round the corner at the Moochor Arms with Moses is, we stneerely trust, witho»t foundation. 
a = — sss ——— zs 


to the lowly worm for the greater part of my collectin"” Here 
Mr. Dimple lroked round the 100m, crammed with antiquities 
of his own collecting, with pride, 


i ie me ba id | | 


: 


Another Exposure by the Police. 


NNO. = 


SS 
SS 


_~= 


| GIVING THE WOMEN A “DRESSING.” 
Aunt Towser, Ah, and take women 


ri WH 


Ae PRCA NN) | at my time rd life, (or go they OS yy 
dress now? Fanc 
| PUTER R GETING some young cal in @ pull-beck dress ON THE SAFE SIDE, ANYHOW. 
M as you calls'em Not if 1 knows it, | Miss Dedoruh (a precise Old Maid, of stricly Evangel cal principles). Why, 


Host (who deals ot the Sto e4, forgetting +ve y word his Wife and I)sughter had said about their new Guest's no thank you, no, not to please no- _ Rebecca, you never cleaned those windowa, and they were actuslly dirty ou the 
business). Try that wine, Mr. Binns, { think youll find it pure ani wholesome, Icsn assure you it bas body, fashun or no fashun, pssaraor or Sabbath Day. Maid-of.a'l-worl: (an> tous to be ally spiel). Indeed Mum, I 
hever been through the Wine Merchant's hancs, ‘ a ____ [Binns ought to have enjoyea himself. |__Bo custum—so there!” hadn't no time; but I'll do ‘em to morrow, ¢f I'm spared ; and if not, on Wednesday. _ 
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